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UTOPIA

Cruelty, bloodshed and hate
Rule the night and the day,
The whole earth is desolate,
To what God shall one pray ?

Is there a force that can end
The woe of the world's war ?
Yes, when a friend meets a friend
There shall be peace once more.

For love at the heart of the storm
Breaks the waves of wild air,
And God in our human form
Is life's answer to prayer.

THE POET'S GOD
* What is God ? * men said in the West,
The Lord of Good and 111,
Re warder of the blest,
Judge of the evil will*
* What is God ? * men said in the East,
The universal soul
In man, and bird, and beast,
The self of the great whole.
I saw the primrose flower
Rise out of the green sod,
In majesty and power.
And I said, * There is Love, there is God.*